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Mr. Editor: Observing an article in your

columns, referring to the Institution in our

village, reminded me of the condition of our pri-

mary schools, and of the importance of eleva-

ting their character.
A moments reflection cannot fail to bring

their importance before our mmd,and draw from

each considerate lover of his conntry, or his

race, the expression, they should be well sus-

tained. For it is universally conceded that
four-fift- if not nine-tenth- s, of all the commu

nities, in our land, attend no other schools bu;

nmarv schools.
True, the Seminary has advantages U be

conferred upon such u have the leisure lo study:

nd means, to support themselves in study.

But ihen the great mass are shut out from

these privileges; and, who, I would ask, are to

fill the various stations of honor, and useful-

ness in Church and State; and where, shall

the requisite amount of talent be sufficiently

cultivated if not in our common schools.

How often are individuals possessing the nat-

ural ability, called into stations for which their

education, or, rather the want of it, entirely

unfits them, simply because the district school

was very poor, and they attended no other.

Now, does any one contend that the talents re-

quisite for a Statesman or a Divine, is to be

found in the mansion of the rich, or, within the

walls of an Academy or College, by.no means,

they are found by hundreds, in our village,

minds, not inferior to those who have figured

largely upon the public stage in ancient and

modern limes; and who would appear as con-

spicuous in some noble, and daring enterprise,

for the good of man, if they were properly train-

ed and cultivated; bu, they are in their rude

and unpolished state, like the block of marble

from which the beatiuA static is formed: So

these minds need only a polish, to give them an

immortal lustre. But they are in the lower

circles of life, their- - circumstances obliges them

to take up w ith the scanty fragment of an ed-

ucation : rrathered at ike district school, dur-

ing the broken parts of a low short winters;

under the most ditcouraging circumstances al-

most imaginable. There arc foor districts in

this village,containing about sis hundred schol-

ars drawing public rnoniF, or, about one hun-

dred and fifty to eacSi school. They all want

an education, foi the Idea, of remaining igno-

rant in this land of freedom and equal rights,

is too revolting ta be indulged for a moment.
Hence, they crowd our primary school, to over-

flow: ii'--
. the botttes bring very inconvenient,

rend-r- it almost imposable to give them the ad-

vantages ordinarily derived from the instructions
of the common schools.

It may be asked, why do not the inhabitants
build more commodious houses for school rooms.

It mav be attributable to two causes, the one

is, as I have said, the want of means to build,

another is the withholding the support of the
wealthy from those s:hools; and still, I fear a

third reason may be a want of interest on the

part of parents and guardians, in regard to

the education of the youth around them, and,

the importance of having the great mass ed-

ucated in all the common English branches

taught in our Academies nnd Colleges. Be-

sides, the very bulwark and safety of our na-

tion, is the universal diffusion of general intel-igenc- e.

Let nine tenths, or even four-fift- of

our people become ignorant, or receive but a su

perficial education, and they would only become

dupes for the more privileged few, whose am-

bitious aspiring miuds, would change our fair

republic into an absolute despotism, and hold at

the disposal of an unprincipled demagogue, the

civil and religious privileges we cherish with

so much enthusiasm. Nor is this mere fiction.

When was it that Greece and Rome fell and

became a prey to the ambition of the aspiring
few. It was when general education was neg-

lected. It was when the great mass of the

people were neglected; till then,thc great pillars

of state could not be moved, but then her very
foundation was razed. Let us then take warn,
jog by their fall,and learn wisdom by their folly.

Educate the great mass with an enthusiasm be-

coming a free, intelligent and enlightened Re-

public.
Should this find a place in your colums, you

may hear from me again. Yours.
A FaiE.ND to Youth.

Uwtlbasa.nt Predicamknt. An antiquated
friend writes in a most touching strain against
various modern notions and explosive cotton
In particular. Hear him:

"I aske it of you as a man of feelynge, what
comforte can a man take, even when sittynge
in his easie chair,, while hee knovveth not but
ve verie cushion beneathe him bee an enormous
bombe shell, charged and readie upon ye slight-

est concussion to blowe him to everlastynge
glorie!" Yankee Doodle.

"I wish you wouldn't take my coat off," said

a gentleman at Criprico's the other day, to an
acquaintance who had unconsciously made an
exchange of garments. "You mean," said
George, "you wish he wouldn't keep it on, I

suppose. ' io.

Secretary Walker is urging his tax on Tea
and Coffee. He had better tax his ingenuity a

little an J thus save his popularity. 6.

Parliament, in the time of Henry VI or-

dered that no one should wear hair on the upper

tip airier pain ofVtaeVsWre4an Irishman'

MY LITTLE DAUGHTER.
I have a little daughter,

As sweet a child as e'er
Made sunshine in a father's heart,

With her soft and shining hair,
With her hair so soft and silky,

And her dark and wandering eye,
And her soul as pure and spotless

As a seraph's in the sky.

I have a little daughter,
And I think I see her now,

With her small but queenly person,
And her softly murmured ''how"

With her "how," whose meaning ice know,
And others soon may guess,

For when we say, say "ves," not "how"
Sbc says, "I can't say yea"

I have a little daughter,
And she cooethlike a dove,

Whene'er at the sun's declining,
I seek my home of love.

She cooeth like the stock-dov- e,

And round my neck she flings
The little arms that brush away

The 's cruel stings.

I have a little daughter,
And blessings on the hour

She first came to her father's house
As a token of God's power!

As a token of God's power
To bless and soothe and bind

Heart unto heart, strong un'.o weak,
And man to all mankind.

I have little daugnter,
And often prayers will rise.

Dumb, silent prayers, but full of tears.
To the o'erhanging skies,

That she may never fail her part,
In dark temptation's strife:

And, above all, ne'er feel a blight
Fall from her father's life!

THE HEART.
Oh! could we read the human heart,

Its stninsre and mysterious depths explore,
What tongue could tell or pen impart

The riches of its hidden lore!

Safe from the world's dis'rustful eye.
What deep and burning feelings play,

Which e'en stern reason's power defy,
And wear the sands of life away.

Think not bene:ith a smiling brow,
To always find a joyous heart ;

For wit's bright glow, and reason's flow
Too often hide a cankering dart.

The bird with bruised and broken wing,
Oft tries to mount the air again,

Among its mates to gaily sing
Its last melodious dying strain.

The Are that lights a flashing eye,
May by a burning heart be fed.

Which in its anguish yearns to die,
While it teems to pleasure wed.

Oh, do not harshly judge the heart,
Though cold and vain it seems to be;

Nor rudely seek the v eil to part,
That hides its deep, deep mystery.

From the New York Tribune.
THE STAR AND CHILD.

A maiden walked at eventide
Beside a clear afcd placid stream,

And smiled as in its de;ths she saw
A trembling Star's reflected beam.

She smiled until the beam was lost,
As cross the sky a cloud was driven,

And then she sighed mid then forgot
The Star was shining still in Heaven.

A Mother sat beside life's stream,
Watching a dying child at dawn,

And smiled, as in its eye she saw
A hope that it might still live on.

She smiled until the eyelids closed,
But watched for breath until the even;

And then she wept, and then forgot
The child was living still in Heaven.

The Hcorinc oi Tanipico.
It was mentionted, in the early accouts of

the taking ol lamp:co, that a somewhat con-
spicuous part had been displayed In that affair
by Mrs. Chase, wife of the T. S. Consul resi-

ding there. Mrs. Chase, who has written to a
friend in New Orleans, describes her action in
the matter, and this letter we give below, it
having been commuuicated for publication to
the .Yetr Orleans .Mi rev ry:

Tampico, Dec. 14, 1846.
.My Esteemed Friend: A great change has

come over the spirit of ray dream at least
within the last month so that I almost doubt
the evidence of my own senses, we having at
this time some twenty sail of vessels in the
river Panuco steamers passing and repassing,
the sight of which pays me, in part, for my six
month's solitude and suffering. I am not a be-

liever in Purgatory, but I think I have passed
though that ordeal by residing in an enemy's
country alone, not only hostile in feeling, but
subtle and unprincipled.

My dear friend, I scarcely know how to re-

ply to your friendly solicitude toward me and
mine especially. In beginning my imperfect
narrative, one great misfortune seems to accom-
pany me my pen can never keep pace with my
tellings. You will have been aware of Mr.
Chase's expulsion, agreeably to the decree of
the 12th of May last, and in compliance with
that act he had only twenty four hours notice
to embark,or eight days to retire twenty leaguns
into the interior. He prudently chose the for-
mer, and embarked forthwith on board the St.
Mary's the blockading vessel off the barofTam-pic- o,

leaving some eighty thousand dollars in
his store with no other protection that such as
I could afford,and two clerks, one of whom was
a Mexican and, in accordance with the true
spirit of Mexican chivalry, commenced robbing
me. In fact my annoyances were-- so numerous
that I cannot give you them in detail, but mere-
ly sketch an outline, knowing the sympathy
yor feel for my perilous position of this

In the next place, Inez de Primera Instanta,
by order of the commanding general, passed me
a notice that my privileges ceased as the wife
ofthe American consul, and my store must be
closed. I replied to him in the most decisive
manner, that I wa3 not onlv his wife, but also
his constituted agent in addition to this,I was
a Bri' ish subject, and, as such, neither the
Judge nor the general could deprive me of my
natural rights, as the English law admitted of
no alienation stating that any infraction of its
perogative would be hastily chastised by that
government; and, In confirmation of my asser
tion, referred the learned Inez to the law of
nations.

Thus defeated and exasperated, I was not al-

lowed to send an open note to my husband,then
off the bar. But, thank God, who "tempers the
wind to the shorn lamb,' He directed me, and
I concerted a plan which again defeated their
hostile purpose, and sent by stratagem nine let-

ters in eight weeks,and through the same means
received replies. But these thing's were daily
making inroads upon my health and my spirits,
which I most carefully concealed from my good

husband, knowing the intensity of his, feelings
for his government, and particularly for my
welfare.

I, in the meantime, drew a plan of the city
and river, and had it sent to Commodore Con-
ner and Captain McCluney, of the John Adams,
with a correct description of all the forts, the
number of guns, a list of the troops aud how
they were posted, and every political movement
so that through Mr. Chase und his agenUthey
knew every important movement in this section
of the country.

They abused and insulted the American
name and nation to such n extent that it often
caused me to retire and pray God for the day
of retribution. With the exception of my faith-
ful Amelia, I had but little human sympathy,
us all the English influence was against our na
tional cause

I am, perhaps a little prosy, but I well know
the sincere heart to whom these lines are ad-

dressed, and so continue. I daily watched, not;
very Christian-lik- e for the moment, of retalia
tion, hopingto be able, although alone in the
combat, to 'square ' accounts' with my ller.ee
debtors, and it possible, place myjel f and party
on the credit side of this etangfeu ncaftunf '

Santa Anna recommended to the GOfWWnJj'!
of Mexico the confiscation of all American prop-- J
erty in oroer to carry on the war, and that all
Americans residing in this country should be
made prisoners of war, as a fatal stroke to those
usurbing,pirates the gentle rime generally
applied to them and that this garrison should
be reinforced with some three thousand more
troops. When I read.this articje)h one of the
flaming periodicals, it was rather grating to me
in my isolated condition. I determined, how-
ever, upon the old Roman motto
'Who would be free, himself must strike the blow;'
or, in other words, my case was at best help-
less and now even dcperate,and required a des-

perate remedy.
Two spies came daily to my house, always

under the guise of friendship; and on one oc-

casion, one of the wretches believing that I was
possessed of items concerning American move-
ments, I represented to him that 30,000 troops
were to join General Taylor atMatamoros, 30,- -
000 more had been despatched to capture San
Juan, etc., and ciosed with remarking that I
would be compelled to close my house within a
day or two, as a force of 25,000 to 30,000
troops was coming against this place which
bit of romance so frightened my poor Ameiia,
that she thought the general here would call
me to account for it.

Next day I had a call from the captain of the
port, who wished to know the truth, and inquir-
ed if Mr. Chase had written to me to that ef-
fect; and soon after some other of the high
functionaries discovered me to be an important
charjter, in their daily rounds. In a conversa-
tion with the father-in-la- w of the general, I
recommended to him an early retreat, as the
wisest course to be taken: and that same night
a private post was dispatched to San Luis Pot-o- si

upon the strength ofthe information so rec-
eived through me: the town of Tampico was
ordered to be vacated on the appearance of this
large force off the bar: scouts were sent in ev-

ery direction, to procure mules, etc., for the
conveyance of property to the interior, and two
schooner-load- s were shipped to the city of Pan-
uco; six hundred etand of arms were sunk, the
cannon were removed from the fort, and the
troops evacuated the place.

I then despatched to Com. Conner an account
r tho state nf things, and in triplicate to Ilav-n- d

r different covers to my husband, ur-

ging his return forthwith. These were sent
by an agent, who supposed them mere letters
conveying a wish to iny husband to meet me
at Vera Cruz, to accompany me to Havana. I
spent a restless night and morning, but it has
certainly brought its reward. My letter to the
commodore was dated October 23d; he received
it October 27th, and immediately called a mee-
ting of his senior officers and laid my dispatch
before them. It had due weight. Provisions
were brought from Point Isabel and distributed
among the squadron, and on the 12th Novem-
ber they left Lie Verde, and on the morning of
the 1 1 tli hove in sight, twelve sail off the bay
of Tampico. I was so confident of the coming
ofthe squadron, that, in anticipation of their
coming, I had a flag. staff made one week pre-

vious, and had it erected upon the house-top- , in
order to raise the first American flag hoisted as
a right over Tampico. "

On my first sight of the fleet, my pent-u- p

eelings gave way, and I wept as a child lor
joy, seeing that God had brought deliverance
to the captives, and in anticipation of soon see-
ing the object of my affection, and also in grat-
itude to Him who is mighty to save, and that
my feeble efforts had wrought sc. strangely in
our national welfare. Here I must pause, and
say I cannot pretend to describe my feelings
at that time. Fortitude seemed to give way,
and in the midst of this emotion, I again saw
the squadron nearing to the bar, the boats man-

ned and the line passing (they standing their
own pilots over that intricate passage,) and
the broad-penna- nt flying at two mast-hea-

the blue and red. My faithful Amelia and myself
ran to Mr. Chase's office and in solitude offered

t prayer, then pulled the flag down and alone
rushed to the house-top- . I carried it up and
tied it on the line with my own hands, and we

Amelia, myself and Mr. Uder hoisted it
myself giving the first pull. Thus we defied
the whole town-o- l Tampico. 1 sent for some
of the Americans, but not one possessed 60

or national spirit enough to lend a hand.
In thirty minutes the ayuntamiente called up-

on me and ordered me to haul it down. I re
plied it was raiseu as a right ol protection.
They said I had no such right. I rejoined thai
it was a matter of opinion in which we could
not agree. They said it was a burlesque upon
their nation a lady taking the city and what
would the Supreme Government of Mexico say ?

1 replied, very laconically, uien sabef and
offered them wine under the new banner.
They threatened the house. I ran to its top,
and asked Mr. Uder if he would stand by me.
He replied, 'Yes.' Then,' said I, 'the flag must
remain, or all of us sent over the house-to- p, as
I shall never pull it down or suffer any Mexican
to sully it by his touch.' I had been robbed
rny store entered and pillaged of more than ttvo
thousand dollars, in the dead of the night: and
when the regiment of Puebla entered this city
they entered my store and carried off goods,
and I had no redress and still less sympathy;
and though alone, the God of the Just was my
captain general, and I had nothing to fear
from all Mexico.

And now the hour of my redemption was at
hand. I expected thev would either fire upon
or storm the house. I rested with my rig ht
arm around the flag-staf- f, the banner waving in
majestic beauty, and the squadron nearing the
city where thev 6aw the flag. It was like the
lightning to pilgrim to know from whence it

came,but soon the officers saw two female forms
standing by it, and gave three cheers in front
of the city, and then came to my house, which
had been now nearly six months as if proscribed
byjfcme crime or plague, and my fault was
thof being the wife of an American. Com-
modore Perry and the municipal authorities
came to my house on arrival, also Commodore
Conner. My despatches have been sent to the
State Department, and I have letters of thanks
from the officers commanding,who have chang-
ed the name Fort Liberated to Fort Ann, in
compliment to rne. They arrived on the 16th.
Forty-eig- ht hours after, came Mr. Chase,crow-nin- g

all my happiness.
Yon very kindly inquire if the existing war

hasnjured lis in a pecuniary point. It has
very materially, but that loss has not in the
l&5sttiMqped my spirits to, flag. My trust is
in Him. Vho can withhold and bestow. We
havesjffFered intnind, in person and pocket,bu.
w"iPnngafinterest toward our beloved coun-
try and dutyWnjp cause, and like the widow
I was wAling to contribute mv mite for the hon- -

m lujBOUnirv no had so lontr rpnrrspntprl.
and, as ui wite,l tollow him in weal or
wo, acc theiptessure of misfortune.and
in impe danger, even the bleak blasts of
adversiC jriMfiotJchill my ardour, infollow- -
iiig his ind hs cause, and trust in GnH.

Wi
goo'd b doubt the Unitedtates Govern- -
men demnify Mr. Cnase at a future
day.

Our hous will' be i9kned into a rrnrrinn.nd
three field-piec- will be placed upon it. I am
wining to stanti by my husband at a gun until
we both die or are victors.

I bavebecn trying to kepp a journal of the
beauties of the drama, is rather a rough form,
and may place it in your hands at a future day.

Court Gossip.
A certain Monsieur de V was the most

expert muitrc de danse in the Russian Capital.
In dress and demeanour he was the most ex-
quisite of beings. His coat was more recherche
his linen whiter, his trousers nattier his cra-
vat glossier, and his French leather boots more
brilliantly bright than the coat, cravat boots or
breeches of any man in St. Petersburg. In full
-- dress he was a mortal miracle. Now, it hap-
pens, that passengers on the streets of the Cap
tain are not only obliged to remain in them, as
related in the anecdote published in the last
number of Thk Home Journal, but if they
are riding or driv ing, they must descend from
their horses or vehicles, and remain standing,
on the pavement, until the Imperial cortege ha
passed.

One day Monsieur de V was driving
along in his carriage, in full costume, when the
coach of the Sovereigh hove in sight in the dis-
tance. The day was wet, drizzly, dirty, and
the streets were covered with mud. This was
indeed, a disagreeable position for our dancing
master: but there was no escape. The law
was imperative and his coachman stopped. In
due time the royal vehicle approached, and,
(thinking that it (vould bea permitted comprom- -

ise.)de descended to the lowest step of
oi nis coacn, wnere ne stood, hat in hand, and
saving his soles from the contamination of the
pavement. Sed MM spes ! As the Emperor's
carriage came near him, it moved slower and
slower: and when it arrived directly opposite, it
stopped entirely !

The Frenchman's heart palpitated anxiously
and indcedjlutttred not a little when he percei-
ved the Emperor's head thrust out of the win-
dow conversing with an who had
spurred. up to the coach when it halted. Pres-
ently the eyes of the talkers were turned to the
miserable dandy; and, at last, the
wheeled his horse directly towards him.

"I believe I have the pleasure to address Mon-
sieur de V ?" said the officer very courte-
ously "and, if I am not deceived in my sur-
mise as to your name his Highness the Em-
peror, desires the favor of a moment's conver-
sation with you !"

The request of a Sovereign is always an or-
der; and good manners, as well as good law,
permitted no resistance; so, with a shudder and
a sigh, the polished pump of the luckless dan-

cer sank into the oozing mud of St. Peters-burg- h

! Picking his way like a a spider over
a hot gridiron, de V soon stood at the
window-o- f the carriage, and bowed, in silence
to the autrocat.

"Aha ! aha ! Monsieur de V ,' excLtim
ed Nicholas, "Je suis charme de vous voir ! I
am delighted to see you. I have longed to meet
you! Let me repeat it, sir, I am enchanted to
behold you, and the more so because I am told
you are the most accomplished professor of
your beautiful art that has ever visited my
capital. Oh ! don't bow, sir, and deny it; I'm
sure that report hasn't done you half the jus-
tice you deserve. Parbleu! when I saw you
just now, the oddest fancy in the world, do you
know, seized me. I'm dying to see you dance !

Ceet trai, cest vrai, and so eager, too, am I,
mon chcrde V , that I can't lose an in- -

staut. The day is bad, it is true, and the street
is not over clean; yet, what are such obstacles
to a man of your muscle ? De V 1 must
have an extempoianeous polka before I budge
from this spot !"

You may imagine the dismay ofthe dancing
master when he heard the irresistablc request
and met the cold,mocking eye of the Emperor.

"Your ImperialHighness w ill pardon mc but
I would suggest that the exhibition would be
more gratifying in the palace, where I will."

"Oh, no matter, sir, for the palace:"' inter-
rupted Nicholas "the more dirt the more diff-
iculty, and the more difficulty the more skill!"

"But I have no music sire !"
"Come sir,f avant, or I shall call a gens d

armes for a fiddler .'"
"It is quite needle-- s f groaned the dancing

master, as he put himself in a position and
squared away for the dance.

Mighty, that day mighty was the astonish-

ment of the mud of St. Petersburg, if mud ever
gets astonished, as it is said by L. E. L. to get
into "high spirts when it becomes dust on a

windy day.'' Hopping skipping bounding,jump-in- g

leaping like that of the unfortunate de
V never was perpetrated before or since
on any highway of Europe or America. The
Emperor looked on with decorous gravity, ap-

plauding each excelling pas, and becoming
rapturous over the grace and agility of the un-

willing exhibitor. At last, the strength of the
master failed, but not until he was thoroughly
bespattered.

"Do not fatigue yourself, mon cher.to gratifv
me anymore," said the Emperor when de V.

stopped. "Let me thank you a thousand times
for your kindness and permit mc to hope that
you hare not soiled your pumps "'

LWhat numbers are those that,when add-

ed make 25, and when you halve the one, and
double the ether. thir srrm w ill be crjnttl ?

Getting rid of a Beau.
The Boston Atlas has an amusing sketch

sketch from Ugene Guinot,of an adventure that
took place at a late soiree of the Chatean Rogue
A young dandy 'something of a Niscount, as
most of them are' had one evening at the gar
dens ofthe Chausee de Clinnancouit, persecu-
ted with eager homage a pretty barones of the
Rue dc Breda, who did not appear disposed to
listen very favourbly to his soft impeachments.
Yet the Parisian exquisite had everything that
is deemed necessary to please; such as alittle
hat without a brim a ribbon for a cravat an
embroidered shirt a ccat immoderately small
size, with skirt6 three inches long a vest that
reached to the middle of his thighs and pan-
taloons large enough to cover the column in
the Place Vendom, and that to commemorate
thn Revolution. But alas ! the baroness was
insensible to so much merit, and showed most
cruel disdain, coldness and weariness of her ar-
dent admire. All this did not. dishearten him
or cool hs. ardor; on the country, he offered a
boquet, proposed refreshments, and sought a
waltz, begged for apoJka, claimed a redowda,
and above all, he solicited the honor of con-
ducting her to her residence after the ball. Ail
this was said and done with the most aristocrat
ic air, and in the purest style. The genttemeii
perceiving his want of success redoubled his
amibility and said in this charming tone w hich
only belongs to people ol quality

"Z.mnds ! my most sdniirable, do you know-ho-

very difficult to please you are, and that I
am not used to being treated "so by the ladies ?

No, 'pon honor ! I never met vvith such a ti-

gress or one who would compare to you ! But
I will not submit to a refusal I must be paid
for my trouble and willing or unw illing, I will
find a way to make you accept my arm and
carriage on leaving the ball."

Seeing that she had to do w ith an obstinate
gentleman, the baroness ofthe Rue de Breda
changed her batteries; all at once Ehe relented
and attributing her past coldnesito the fear of
compromising herself. 6he begged her persecu-
tor to be prudent, "for," said she to him, "in
order that I should have the pleasure of allow-
ing you to conduct me home, 1 must escape the
jealous looks with watch me."

"We will escape them,' said the young man,
charmed at the fortunatn turn things were ta-
king, "I adore cunning and mystery let us bo
cunning and mvsterious."

"Well," continued the baroness, "in the first
place, we mubt not go out at the same time."

"I will go first, and w uit for you at the
door."

"Again; I must not appear to go; if they
were to see me put on my shawl and hat,
they would follow me and all" would be lost."

"What must we do then ? You cannot leave
your things, and go with ycujiead and shoul-
ders bare."

"No, but lean complete my toilet when I am
out of doors. Take my shawl and hat careful-
ly off that chair, and go and wait forme at the
head of the street."

"Excellent !"' exclaimed the young man ta-

king the shawl and hat that were shown to
him, and walking slowly away.

"Now then, 1 am rid of that '.roublsesome fel-

low, and believe I have played him a pretty
trick for the ennui he had caused me."

That said, the barone:-- , who doubtless had
her reasons for desiring to go alone from
the Chateau Ronge, hastened to put on her
hat, drop her veil, and wTap herself up in her
shawl.

The shawl and hat which she had designated
to the gentleman were not hers, as the reader
will have guessed, and that was the trick at
which the ingenious baroness of the Rue de
Breda, was so delighted.

"He is waiting for meat the head of the
street, thought she, "I will go on the other side

and thus enveloped, how can he recognize
me, when he believes my head and shoulders
are bare

This was perfectly logical; nothing troub-
led the retreat ofthe baroness, who amused her-

self as she walked along, at the idea of the sad
figure which her unlucky adorer would make
on finding himself the dupe of female strata-
gem. In the meanw hile, considerable excite-
ment was caused in the garden. The owner
ofthe missing hat and shawl had gone to re-

sume them, after the contra dance,' and not fin-

ding them, it was quite natural she should be-

lieve herself robbed. People sought about and
made inquiries; some one said he had seen a
young man take the articles and go towards the
entrance of the garden. The superintendents
recollected that they saw a young man carry-
ing a woman's hat and shawl pass a few mo-

ments before. The boys at the gate noticed
the same young man, and the hat shawl hid-

den in the shade, waiting for an accomplice.
By the aidofthis information they soon discov-
ered our hero w ho, instead of the gay boro-ne- ss

so impatiently expected sees a party of
men, who seeze him by the cciLr and treat him
as a robber. He io indignant: he remonstrates
but how can he deny it He would explain
his adventures, but these kind of fables are all
worn out ! All thieves who practice their
trade beneath fashionioable costumes always
pretend there is a woman in the case when
they are taken w ith the spoils in their hands.
The unfortunate man vainly struggled against

the false appearances which overwhelmed him,
he was seized and carried to the lock up, and
instead of the Rue de Bredu w hut a contrast !

It was not until the next morning that our
young gentleman couid convince the authori-
ties ofthe trick of which he hrd been the vic-

tim. It was a cruel trial for self-lov- but his
honesty shone with the purest light. Some
excuses were made to him, and he was honora-
bly set at liberty swearing but too late that
he would not be caught so again. It is best
not to take any rash oaths, how eve-- .

From the St. Louis Reveille.

Tbc Clothing of the Uarth.
Ji Parable, J ram the German of Krumtnachcr.

Thethird morning of creation dawned. The
Creator spoke to the heavenly legions an I said:
Give to the earth a garment, which, while ita-dor- ns

it, will afford pleasure to its inhabitants.
Then stepped forth the anjrels, and descen

ded to the newly-mad- e earth.
First, Eloah, the brightest watchman n round

the heavenly throne. As soon as his foot touch- -
ed the earth, there sprung forth rocks of dia-
mond sparkling at the portals of heaven. A
stream of light ascended more brilliant than the
northern Aurora.

So be she drapery of the Earth, 6aid
Eloah.

But the tutelar genius of the earth supplica-
ted: Alas no heavenly being, like they,will in-

habit the earth; but feeble creatures formed of
the dust. How can their feeble eyes bear the
pure brilliancy of the heavens? They would
grow blind in the brirht ray: ! Thcr would

ur'-l- walk in faith.

Then floatjng on gentle w ings,came Scham-m- a,

the quiet and thoughtful watchman of the
battlements, and touched the earth with his
w aud. A sapphire, hive as the rault of heav-
en arose like an u land, out of the naked
earth.

The guardian angel of the earth looked on
him, and spoke: Lovely beams the mild lustre
of thy rocks. But the semblance of the earth
in w hich the child of dust shall walk, must not
be the image of heaven. No d mness would
obscure his vision; he would never look up-
wards, for the earth would appear to him as a
heaven.

Hereupon descended Uriel, the angel of
morning, and under his feet a ruby hill arose.

How joyfully smile the tints of Aurora from
out the structure 1 fa d the angel of earth; but
the drapery of the new creation must not re-
semble it Uriel. Its inhabitants might view
the fountain of light with insensibility and in-

difference, aud forget the elevated and the bea-
utiful, in their admiration of deceitful dust ;
therefore, let thy hill be rarely seen.

Clad iu Black vestments, the angdl of tem-
pest and night now descended on rustling w iugs
and his dark shadow fell on the brilliant light
which streamed from the precious stones.

The heavenly messengers looked with aston-
ishment on the singular waving and mingling
of the light beams and the darkness. The
waves of light and shade floated into one anoth
er, and became condensed into an emerald.

The angels smiieck but the genius ofthe
earth drew near, joyously, and said; So be the
dress of the earth, a mingling of lights and
shadow, like the creatures which will inhabit
it to it an ornament, and to their eyes a re-

freshing view.
So spake he, and the heavenly messengers

said: So abide, then, the light on the heights,
and the shadow in the depths.

They floated upwards; and, as their feet
left the earth, the glittering rocks burst into
fragmjsarts-- , and sunk deep into the subterranean
cavern. x

A Bull about a Bull.
A little volume lately published in London

entitled "Irish Diamonds," contains the annexed
jeux d esprit; a really felicitous anecdote, as
good as any thing in Joe Miller: .

A merry English party, in an English coun-
try town, were bantering poor Teddyfthe Irish-
man about his countrymen being so famous for
bull?.

""By my faith," said Teddy, ''you necd'nt talk
about the same in this place you're as fond of
bulls as any people in all the World, and oyou
are.

"Nonsense,"ksome of the party replied, "how
do you make that out?"

"Why, sure it's very aisy, it is; for iu thin
paltry bit of a town you've got more public hou-
ses nor I ever seen wid the sign of the bull over
the doors, so you have."

Nay, Teddy, very few of those but there's
some of 'em, you know, in every town."

"Yes," said Teddy;obstinately sticking to his
text, for he had laid a trap for his friends, "out
you've more nor your share, barring that you'ie
so fond of bulls, as I say; I'm sure I cancouut
halt a dozen ef 'cm.

"Pooh, nonsense eed the party; "that will
never do what will you bet on that, Teddy!
You're out there, my boy, depend upon it !

we know the town as well as you, and what
will you bet?"

"Indeed, my brave boys I'd not bet at all
I'm no better: I assure ye, I should be worse
if I wur." This sadly tickled my companions,
and he proceeded. "But I'll bound to name and
count the six."

"Well, do, do," said several voices,
"Now let me see there's the Black Bull,"
"Yes, that's one."
"Then there's the Red Bull."
"That two."
"And the White Bull."
"Come, there's three."
"And the Pied Bull."
"So there i? you'll not go much frather."
"And then there's there's there's the Gol

den Pull, in w hat's it street?"
"Well done, Teddy; that's five, sure enongh;

but your short yet."
"Aye," said a letter-carrie- r, who sat smirking

in the corner, "and he will be short, for there
is'nt one more, I know."

"And then, remember," continued Teddy,
carefully pursuing his euameration, "there's
the Dunn Cow."

At this, a burst of laughter fairly shook the
room, and busy hands kept the tables and glass-
es ratling amidst boisterous cries of "a bull! a
bull!" Looking seriously at all around, Teddy
deliberate! v asked:

"Do you" call that a bull?"
"To be sure it's a bull!" exclaimed several

voices at once.
"Then," said Teddy, "that's the sixth!"
Here an unavoidable defeat in the direct was

converted into a victory in the antipodean, by
the cleverly obtained admission of the vanquish-
ed party thercseives.

A Story With a Moral.
The celebrated financier, Stephen Girard,

owed much of his success to the unremitting
attention which he bestowed upon the pennies
of his business. Though frequently munificent
in his donations, he was ex?ct to a farthing in
the husbandry of his resources. He looked up-
on labor as not only the duty of man but hono-

rable in itself, as it was usually fruitful in its
results. To those whom he employed be was
indulgentand kind, but was always" as decided
in his demands, as he was punctual in his. He
ate, drank, and slept in referauce to his engage-
ments, and had a time for every thinj. I lis
bank was an engine, and his dollars mi tow nt
but his ships were idols, and he fr nittel
nothing human to rival them in his sJfectioH.
His mind rested uron the arch w hose ke vtone
w as common sense, and many of his sh in:r
have taken shape of maxims, and are aiwms
quoted with clue credit. We have been i min-
ded ofs'imeef th' and we have t nought
that the prerenl might not be the worst time
to recur t 0 their philosophy.

While one 'f his R iss;an ships wns bing
difcharged at the wharf opposite his dwelling
in Water street, Sir. Girard, who was walking
to and fro in his verandah, saw a large Russian
rat, which had been disluged by the hands, run a- -
ross the deck and leap from the bow into the

water. He said nothing himself, bnl the next
moment one of bis hands saw it, and immedi-
ately raised the hue and cry. As might have;
been expeeted,every man upon the w harf joined
in, and sticks, stones, bricks, and granpjing

for the capture. Mr. Girard said nothinjr.
Meanwhile the rat had dive I, and all now wai-
ted for his reappearance. Five minute elapsed.

" Here he is," cried one; "there be vent,"
. houtcd another, end the cBjijriflcnt Ucaaj
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